which his own fortune was raised, had become fond of
reading voyages and travels. His conversation induced the
lad to read these books, and the books confirmed the inclina-
tion which had already been excited; and as the boy was of
an adventurous temper, he thought it best to let him follow
the pursuit on which his mind was bent.
The change to a Yorkshire village was not too great for
Mr. Allison, even after residing nearly half a century in
Bishopsgate Street-within. The change in his own house-
hold indeed rendered it expedient for him to begin, in this
sense, a new life. He had lost his mate; the young birds
were full-fledged and had taken flight; and it was time that
he should look out a retreat for himself and the single nest-
ling that remained under his wing, now that his son and
successor had brought home a wife. The marriage had been
altogether with his approbation; but it altered his position
in the house, and in a still greater degree his sister's; more-
over, the nest would soon be wanted for another brood.
Circumstances thus compelled him to put in effect what had
been the dream of his youth, and the still remote intention
of his middle age.
Miss Allison, like her brother, regarded this removal as a
great and serious change, preparatory to the only greater one
in this world that now remained for both; but like him she
regarded it rather seriously than sadly, or sadly only in the
old sober meaning of the word; and there was a soft, sweet,
evening sunshine in their prospect, which both partook,
because both had retained a deep affection for the scenes of
their childhood. To Betsey, her niece, nothing could be
more delightful than the expectation of such a removal.
She, who was then only entering her teens, had nothing to
regret in leaving London; and the place to which she was
going was the very spot which, of all others in this wide
world, from the time in which she was conscious of forming
a wish, she had wished most to see. Her brother, the sailor,
was not more taken with the story of Pocahontas and
Captain Smith, or Dampier's Voyages, than she was with
her aunt's details of the farm and the dairy at Thaxted
Grange, the May-games and the Christmas gambols, the
days that were gone, and the elders who were departed. To
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